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have since become famous were among the students.
Claude Shepperson, who had 'arrived' by then, was
brushing up his drawing, and Booking as elegant and
distinguished as do those long-limbed aristocratic ladies
with their diaphanous raiment billowing over the age-
old lawns of England with which he used to ravish
our eyes.
A vivid recollection of my first experience of drawing
from the female nude comes back to me.  We all waited
behind the closed doors of the studio while the model
was being posed by Mr. Crompton. I confess to having
felt nervous and agitated, though my fellow students
were indifferently poised enough to talk lightly of their
small affairs of the moment.   Suddenly the doors of
the studio were thrown open and we all pressed in.
Never shall I forget the feeling of awe with which the
sight of that still, utterly and purely beautiful form filled
me.  The more hardened students could callously walk
round the dais on which she stood,  appraising her
lines, and selecting the particular pitch for their easels
which would give them that aspect of the model's form
which most appealed to them.   For myself,  such a
vision of the beauty of the world took away my breath,
and it seemed to me even sacrilegious to look upon a
purity   which   seemed   almost   divine.    The   honest
Philistine will guffaw, I daresay at this, and later, of
course, I, too, could look upon these exquisite forms
with the less reverential but more critical eye of my
fellow students.   And, by the by, it would be a useful
lesson for them if that 'honest Philistine' and also the
silly, suffering wives of certain artists could learn how
entirely impersonal is the feeling of an artist when
confronted with the mere tools and  raw material of
his art; for that is how he looks upon his model, and
that is how the true (as distinct from the inept) actor
looks upon the leading lady to whom, for instance, he
has to make love.   You remember Garrick's reproof
to the young novice who complained that at rehearsal
he was unable to throw sufficient passion into his love